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THE INCOMPARABLE SIDDONS

too, from her Memoranda, how she carried with her from the
stage so overmastering an impression from her great scene
that, to the astonishment of her dresser, she stood, unconsciously
before the glass, wringing her hands, and repeating

"Here's the smell of the blood still,"

And what an imaginative miracle she must have made
of that scene in which the once predominant queen is beheld
wandering, through galleries of hallucinations, doomed, like
her husband, to sleep no more! Mrs, Siddons's horror-struck
eyes, her * almost shroud-like clothing,'l her groaning whispers,
her uncanny immobility, even in gesticulating and walking
about, made the audience shudder. " Never moved, sir, never
moved," said Stephen Kemble, at the Garrick Club, when
askecl what had been his sister's special 'note' in the scene.
And yet there was a frightful energy in her way of rubbing
at the damned spot, and it was to obtain this effect she set
down the taper, Apparently, to judge from the following
comments by the Rev. E, Mangin, she again took up the
candle before her exit, He writes in Pioasietna that he and
Mrs. Piozzi

" once conversed much on the subject of the manner in which
Mrs. Siddons sought for the taper , , , when Mrs, P. seemed to
think her right; which, I confess, I die! not. The great actress
used, as it were, to feel for the light; that is, while stalking
backwards, and keeping her eyes glaring on the house: whereas,
I have somewhere read, or heard, that the somnambulist appears
to look steadily at the object in contemplation, and, in fact, sees
it distinctly. It never was my chance to encounter any one
walking in sleep . , . but an ingenious friend of mine, and
intimate with Mrs, Siddons, told me that she once did witness
the fact; and if so, in all likelihood took her lesson for the
splendid scene in question from nature."

In the sleep-walking scene, Professor Bell noted, she entered
suddenly. He would have liked her to enter less suddenly,
"A slower and more interrupted step more natural." "She
advanced rapidly to the table, sets down the light and rubs her
hand, making the action of lifting up water in one hand at
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